
Our Priests 

If you look at Facebook, you know that the shutdown has brought out every sort of thing that 
the big blue f is so good at: rumor, invective, instruction, opinion, toilet paper memes, and the 
new injunction to “Stay safe!!!” – whatever that might mean. Plus enough cute cat and dog 
photos to last several lifetimes.  

A fad, new to the pages since the outbreak, has been to praise various trade groups as heroes 
of the plague. I’ve seen cheers for grocery clerks, truckers, mailmen (and ladies), police (as 
long as they keep their distance), doctors and nurses. Indeed those people do brave the crisis 
to bring us needed services. 

I believe that the virus is dangerous, but I also believe that some people are exploiting our 
fears for their own selfish ends. Fear is self-perpetuating and destructive, and while I admire 
those who don’t hide in their homes, I am far more concerned about the deeper poisons that 
tear family and society apart than about ones that might make us physically ill. 

The reason I bring up the subject is to call attention to the group I think the shutdown hits 
hardest, precisely because they are denied their role in public life. 

I have never put words into the mouth of a priest (if you are reading this it is only because at 
least one priest has approved it, even if I have embarrassed him), but my understanding of 
good priests is that they answer an irrepressible call to give up all else to bring Christ to us. 
That is not to suggest that a priest has no natural human antipathy toward aggressive germs, 
but rather that the nature of Christ’s call compels him to overwhelm it: For perfect love drives 
out fear.  

If you find the global shutdown surreal, consider how it must be for one whose life’s mission 
is to image Christ in the world. A priest, by virtue of his calling, knows better than we do 
how foundational the Eucharist is, and therefore experiences the ban as an assault at the core 
of his being. I can only imagine how it rends the heart to have to deny the Eucharist to 
anyone who sincerely desires it. 

And so priests strive to bring us Christ as they can, even in ways that may be quite awkward. 
Live-streaming the Mass, for instance, which places a technological prophylactic in the way 
of the Heavenly Liturgy. But not to elaborate the difficulties. My point in writing is simply 
this:  

Pray for our holy priests. They live to bring us the truth, Jesus Christ. According to St. John 
Vianney, “the priesthood is the love of the heart of Jesus.” 

(Gregory Merrick chairs the St. Mary Pastoral Council. 
He can be reached at mgm@oldpowerhouse.com) 

 
 
 


